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ly advanced (for the press was great about him) towards the spot |! personal attacks upon me any further. I shall not be deterred 
where they were standing from doing my duty to my country and my countrymen by any 

He had left the House of Commons but that moment, and had || such attempts, whether they proceed from emissaries of the Pope 
| or not, I assure you. Come, Gashford !” 


come straight down into the Hall, bringing with him, as his cus- 


been said that n 


ence to the Papists, and what petitions had 


ght in refer- They had walked on afew paces while speaking, and were now 


at the Hall-door, through which they passed together. Mr. Hare- 


tom was, intelligence of what had 


been presented in 


their favour, and who had supperted them, and when the bill was dale, without any leave-taking, turned away to the river stairs, 
‘ | : ' : , 
to be brought in, and | which were close at hand, and hailed the only boatman who re- 


mained 


when it would be advisable to present their 


own Great Protestant petition. All this he told the persons about | there. 


him in a loud voice, and with great abund gainly ges- || But the throng of people—the foremost of whom had heard 


Those 


other, and vented threats 


ince of ul 


} | 1 . . , 
ture. who were nearest him made comments to each | every word that Lord George Gordon said, 


and murmuring those who were out- whom the rumour had been rapidly dispersed that the stranger 


side the crowd cried ** Silence,” and ‘‘ Stand back,” or closed |{ was a Papist, who was bearding him for his advocacy of the popu- 


the 


places; and so they came, driving on in 


in upon rest, endeavouring to make a forcible exchange of || lar cause—came pouring out pell-mell ; and, forcing the noble- 


a very disorderly and man, his secretary, and Sir John Chester on before them, so that 


irregular way, as it is the manner of a crowd to do they appeared to be at their head, crowded to the top of the 


When they were very near to where the secretary, Sir John, |} stairs, where Mr. Haredale waited until the boat was ready, 


and Mr. Haredale stood, Lord George turned round, and making a |! and there stood still, leaving him on a little clear space by 





few remarks of a sufficiently violent a herent kind, conclud- || himself 

ed with the usual sentiment, and called for three cheers to back They were silent, however, though inactive. At first some 
it. While these were in the act of being given with great energy, indistinct mutterings arose among them, which were followed by 
he extricated himself from the press, and stepped up to Gashford’s a hiss or two, and these swelled by degrees into a perfect storm 














side. Both he and Sir John being well known to the populace, |} Then one voice said, ** Down with the Papists !”’ and there was a 

they fell back a little, and left the four standing together i] pretty general cheer, but nothing more After a lu 1 few 
**Mr. Haredale, Lord George,” said Sir John Chester, seeing moments one man cried out, * Stone him;” another, “ Duck 

that the nobleman regarded him with an inquisitive look. “A || him!” auother, in a stentorian voice, ‘‘ No Popery!” This fa- 

Catholic gentleman unfortunately—most ppily a Catholic— vourite cry the rest re-echoed, and the mob, which might have 

but an esteemed acquaintance of mine, and once of Mr. Gash- || been two hundred strong, joined in a general shout 

ford's. My dear Haredale, this is Lord George Gordon.” Mr. Haredale had stood calmly on the brink of the ste ps until they 
* T should have known that had I be 1 ignorant of his lord- made this demonstratio l, when he looked ro 

ship's person,” sa 1 Mr. Haredale. ** I hope there is but one ger and walked at a slow pace down the stairs 

tleman in England who, addressing 1 ignorant and excited ie boat hen Gashford, as if without intent 

thror g, would & k of a larve body of his fel v ct »such und directly afterwards eat stone was thrown by some hand 


in the crowd, which 


struck him on the head and made him stag- 





injurious language as | heard this momer 


for shame ! ver like a drunken man 

“T cannot talk to you, sir,” re plied Lord Creorge ina loud |! The blood sprung freely from the wound and trickled dowr s 
voice, and waving his hand in a disturbed and agitated manner, coat He turned directly, and rushing up the ste ps with a 
**we have nothing in common.” determined boldness and passion which made them all fall back, 


* We have demanded 


yn—many things—all that the Al- 


much in comn g 
mighty gave us,”’ said Mr. Haredale ; ‘** and common charity, my ** Who did that Show me the man who hit me 
lord, not to say common sense and common decency, should teac Not a soul moved, except some in the rear who slunk off, and, 




















you to refrain from these proeeedings. If every one of these men € yr to the other side of the way, looked on like indifferent 
had arms in their hands at this moment, as they have them in thei 8 rs 
heads, I would not leave thus place without telling you that you *“ Who did that he repeated “Show me the man who did 
disgrace your station it? Dog! was it you’? It was your deed, if not your hand—I 
**] don’t hear you, sir,” he replied in the same manner as be- know yo , 
fore ; “I can't hear you. It is indifferent to me what you say He threw himself on Gashford as he said the words and hurled 
Don't retort, Gashford,” for the secretary had made a show of him to the gr | There was a sudden motion itn the ¢ vd, 
wishing to do so; ** 1 can hold no communion with the worsh p |} and some laid hands upon him, but his sword was out and they 
pers of idois.”’ fell off again 
As he said this he glanced at Sir John, who lifted his hands “My lord—Sir John,”’ he cried, ‘‘ draw one of you—you are 
and eyebrows, as if deploring the intemperate conduct of Mr responsible for this outrage, and I look to you Draw, if you are 
Haredale, and smiled in admiration of the crowd, and of their || gentlemen.” With that he struck Sir John uy the breast with 
leader the flat of his weapon, and with a burning face and flash eyes 
** He retort '” cried Haredale. ‘ Look you here, my lord; do stood upon his guard, alone, before them all 
you know this man?” l For an imstant for the briefest space of time the mind « 
Lord George replied by laying his hand upon the shoulder of || readily ¢ eive, there was a change in Sir John’s smooth fa 
his cringing secretary, and viewing him with a smile of con such as no man ever saw there The next moment he stepped 
fidence. forward and laid one hand on Mr. Haredale’s arm, while with 
* This man,” said Mr. Haredale, eyeing him from top to tee, other he endeavoured to appease the crowd 
‘« who in his boyhood was a thief, and has been from that time to ** My dear friend, my good Haredale, you are blinded with pas- 
this a servile, false, and truckling knave; this man, who has sion—it's very natural, extremely natural—but you don’t know 
crawled and crept through life, wounding the hands he licked, and fr 
biting those he fawned upon ; t! t, whonever knew what n all, sir; I can distinguish we he retort 
honour, truth, or courage mes obbed his benefactor's i rag “Sur J my lord '—do vou he 
daughter of her virtue, and married her to break her heart, and Are you cowards 
did it with stripes and cruelty ; this creature who has whined at * Never mind, sir,’ said a man, forcing his way betwee j 
kitchen-windows for broken food, and begged for halfpence at pushing him towards the stairs with friendly violence, * never 


our chapel doors ;—this apostle of the faith, whose tender con- mind asking that. For heaven's sake, get away. What can you 








science cannot bear the altars where his vicious life was publicly || do against this number! And there are as many more int ext 
denounced! Do you know this man, my lord '” || street who'll be round directly "—indeed they began to pour in 
“Oh, really—you are very, very hard upon our friend !"’ ex- || as he said the words—* you'd be giddy from that cut. in the st 


claimed Sir John heat of a scuffle. Now do retire, sir, or take my 








“Let Mr. Haredale go on,’’ said Gashford, upon whose un- be worse used than you would be if every man in the crowd was 
wholesome face the perspiration had broken out during this |} a woman, and that woman Bloody Mary. Come, sir, make haste 
speech in blotches of wet; “I don't mind him, Sir John; it’s || —as quick as you cat 
quite as indiflerent to me what he says, as it is to my lord. If he || Mr. Haredale, who began to turn faint and sick, felt how 
reviles my lord, as you have heard, Sir 1, how can I hope to sible this advice was, and descended the steps with his Know 
escape !” friend's assistance John Grueby rr John was) helped 

** Js it not enough, my lord,”’ Mr. Haredale continued, “ that into the boat, and giving her a shove off which s« her thirty 
I, as good a gentleman as you, must hold my property, such as it | feet into the tide, bade the wat an pull away like Brito 
is, by a trick at which the state connives because of these hard and walked up again as composedly as if he had just lar | 
laws ; and that we may not teach our youth in schools the com- |} here was at first a slight disposition on the part of the mob 
mon principles of mght and wrong; but must we be denounced to resent this interference ; t John, looking pa y str 


} 


r besides Lord t 


Here 


re's livery, 


and ridden by such men as this? is a man to head your and cool, and wearir 





1¢y thought 
» lord ' EF 1a '' hott ‘ ln ted } \ } 
y iord or shame etter of It; and ¢ ted themselves with sending 


For shame 


No Popery cry, miter 1 shower ol 


The infatuated nobleman had glanced more than once at Sir small missiles after the boat, which plashed harmlessly in the | 
|; water, for she had by this time cleared the bridge, and was dart- | 
| 


ing swiftly down the stream 


John Chester, as if to inquire whether there was any truth in 
these statements concerning Gashford, and Sir John had as often 


} 
1] 
plainly answered by a shrug or look, ** Oh, dear me! no. He now | From this amusement they proceeded to giving Protestant 


said, in the same loud key, and in the same strange manner as knocks at the doors of private houses, breaking a few lamps and 


before :-— 





assaulting some stray constables hispered that a 


“T have nothing to say, sir, in reply, and no desire to hear any 





detachment of Life Guards h E17 


sent for, they took to their 


thing more. I beg you won't obtrude your conversation or these 


hee.s with great 


exspecil 





Cia. 


und among al! of 


FINE AR’ 


| CHAPTER FORTY-FOURTH. 

| When the concourse separated, and, dividing into chance clus- 
ters, drew off in various directions, there still remained upon the 
scene of the late disturbance one man. This man was Gashford 
who, bruised by the late fall, and hurt in a much greater degree 
by the indignity he had undergone and the exposure of which he 


had been the victim, limped up and down, breathing curses a 





threats of vengeance 
It was not the secretary's nature to waste his wrath in words 
While he 


he kept a steady eye 


vented the froth ef his malevolence in these effusions 


mn two men, who, having disappeared w 
the rest when the alarm was spread, had since returned, and wer 
| now visible in the moonlight at no great distance, as they walked 

to and fro and talked together 


He made no move towards them, but waited patiently on t 





street until they were tired of strolling back 
~ Then he 


wards and forwards and walked 
; keeping them in view, without a 


dark side of the 
away in company 


lowed, but at some distance 


| pearing to have that object, or being seen by them 
_ + \ mn’ 
They went up Parliament-street, past Saint Martin's « : 
and away by Saint the ack 


Giles’ to Tottenham Court Road, at 


of which, upon the western side, was then a place called 


Green Lanes. This was a retired spot, not of the choicest k 
leading into the field Great heaps of ashes; stagnant | 


L \ . 
grass and dackweed ; broken turns 


off 


1 their jagve 


f palings long since carried for fir 


I 
} = ! . Il +} 
hecuiess waikers Wit! 


wood, which menaced all 1: 


rusty nails; were the leading features of the landscape Ww 


here and there a donkey, or a ragged horse, tethered to a s 


ff a wretched meal from the coarse stunted t 





and cropping « 


were with the scene; and would have suggest« 


themselves) |} 


te in keeping 


ju 
ently of 


f the houses had not done so suffic 


’ ; 


very poor the people were who lived in the crazy huts adjacent 


and how fool-hardy it might prove for one who carried money 


wore decent clothes to walk that way alone, unless by day! 


whims and shows of taste, as wealth 


Poverty has its 


some had false wind 





Some of these cabins were turreted 
painted on their rotten walls; one had a mimic clock, upon a 
crazy tower of four feet high, which screened the chimney ; ea 
n its little patch of ground had a rude seat or arbour. They] 
lation dealt in bones, in rags, in broken glass, in old wheels 
birds, and dogs. ‘These, in their several ways of stowage 
the gardens ; and shedding a perfume, not of the most de S 
nature, in the air, filled it besides with ye! S$, and screams, 4 
how! 4 
J to s retreat the secretary llowed the two men Ww om he 
( ght; a 1 here he aw (ne afely lodged in one « e 
meanes ses, W was 2 room, and that of small dime 
s He waite N t the yund of t r voices, jo 
i discordant song, assured him they were king merry 
the | a g the do by means Of a totterir piank W i 
crossed e ditch in ire hk Ked at it w } s ha 
Muster Gashford said t man who opened it, taking his 
e from his m é ent rise Why, who € 
oug this 2; Walk i Muster Gas ord —walk 
in, s 
Gashford re ed no second invitation, and entered w 4 
cious There w a fire in the rusty grate, g 
s g was pretty far advanced the ghts were cold,) and ¢ 4 
stool beside it Hugh sat smoking. De s placed a« 8 
one, for the secre if f the " and k his 
uga the sto e had vhen he rese to give the v 
MW s in the wind xv, Muster Gashfor he s $ 
re ne s i t 1 askew \ ( 


le spirt t 1y—ch, D ; 

\ very ‘ r owled the ha 1 ‘Not r 
for 

Nor ‘ r H ** Give 3s PF ' 
‘ Master. Ha 

\W ‘ .' s I t 4 = 4 

t s | ct s \ s ‘ 
V ‘ i 
I H ‘I'm open to or 

d i I 

“N | \ ed D s 

“J we 8 ‘ \ Is pas k ‘ 

sil he were ¢ € em f ( 

- ] r V B e-bV, — 1 here ce st 
warme I | niy looked — who ¥ 
st to-day 

Mr. De s co ed and st! k his head, as who sh ] 
“ A mystery, indee * Hugh sat and smoked in sile 

“Tt was well done !"" sa the secretary, warn y 5 ha 
again *T she 1 ce to yw that ma 
*“ Would you?” said Der , after looking a s e to ass 





himseil that he was ser 


Muster Gashford 





"2 S20Ule, Inccec repues ine 
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“Why then, heaven love you,” said the hangman, in his 
hoarsest chuckle, as he pointed with his pipe to Hugh, “ there he 
sets. That's the man. My stars and halters, Muster Gashford,” 
he added in a whisper, as he drew his stool close to him and jog- 
ged him with his elbow, “ what a interesting blade he is! He 
wants as much holding-in as a thorough-bred bull-dog. If it 
hadn't been for me to-day, he'd have had that 'ere Roman down, 
and made a riot of it in another minute.” 

“And why not?” cried Hugh in a surly voice, as he overheard 
s off! 


this last remark. ‘ Where’s the good of putting thing 


Strike while the iron’s hot ; that’s what I say.” 
“Ah!” retorted Dennis, shaking his head with a kind of pity 


for his friend’s ingenuous youth : * but suy 


su} 
You must get people's blood up afore you strike, and 


ypose the iron ant hot, 


brother ? 


There wasn't quite »voke 


yur way, you'd have spoilt 


have ‘em in the humour enough to pr 


em to-day, I tell you. If you'd had y 


the fun to eome, and ruined us.” 


hf 


‘¢ Dennis is quite right,”’ said Gashford, smoothly. “ He is per- 
i t 


fectly correct. Dennis has great knowledge of the world.” 


“‘T ought to have, Muster Gashford, seeing what a many peo- 
ple I've helped out of it, eh?” grinned the hangman, whispering 


hand 


the words behind his 





























The secretary laughed at this jest as much as Dennis could 
desire, and when he had done, said, turr ing to Hus 
** Dennis’ policy was mine, as you may have obs¢ rved. You 
aw, for instance, how I fell when I was set upon. I made no 
resistance. I did nothing to provoke an outbreak—Oh dear no!” 
‘No, by the Lord Harry !” cried Dennis with a noisy iaugh, 
you went down very quiet, Muster Gashford—and very flat be- 
sides. I thinks to myself at the time, ‘it’s all up with Muster 
Gashford '' I never see a man lay flatter nor till—with 
the life in him—than you did to-day. He's n to play 
with, ‘ere Papist, and that's the fact.” 
The secretary's face, as Dennis roared with lat rand turned 
s wrinkled eyes on Hugh, who did the like, mght have fur- 
nished a study for the devil's picture. He sat quite silent until 
they were serious again, and then said, looking round 
“We are very pleasant here ; so very pleasant, Dennis, that 
but for my lord's part.cular desire that I should sup with him, and 
the time being very near at hand, I should be inclined to stop 
until it would be hardly safe to go homeward. I come upon a 
little business—yes, I do—as you supposed. It’s very flattering 
to you; being this: if we ever should be obliged—and we can't 
tell, you know—this is a very uncertein world.””— 
*“T believe you, Muster Gashford,” inter] sed the har yman 
with a grave nod. ‘“ The uncertainties as I've seen in reference 
» this here state of existence, the unexpected contingencies as 
have come about! Oh my eye!” And feeling the subject much 
o vast for expression, he puffed at his pipe again and looked the 
est 
‘‘T say,” resumed the secretary, in a slow, impressive way 
“we can’t tell what may come to pass; and if we s d he 
bliged, against our wills, to have recourse to violence, my lord 
who has suffered terribly to-day, as far as words can go) consigns 
to you two—bearing in mind my recommendation of you both as 
good stanch me bevy 1 all doubt and suspicion—the ple t 
isk of pi ¢ this Haredale. You may do as you please with 
m, or his; provided that you show no mercy, and no quarter, 
und leave no two beams of his house standing gy s nilde 
placed them. You may sack it, burn it, do witht S you like, 
t nust come down ; it must be razed to the g nd and he, 
! ng to him, left as shelteriess as new-born infants 
whom their mothers have exposed Do you understand me 7?” 
said Gashf rd, paus g, and press r his hands together gently 
“| d stand you, master!” cried Hugh “You speak plain 
now W y, this 7s hearty '” 
I knew you wouk ke uid Gas rd, shaking n by the 
hand I tyouw 1. Goods ' Don't rise. De 
I w d rathe i my wav alone I may have to make other 
. s e, a s pleasant to come 1 go without dis ' 
v lé { y wavy y we Go cht 
He w é shut the door be 1. They looked 
at each rard1 : v v Lk $8 p 
“J s a little more lik siness he said 
Av ‘ i Hugh s suits me 
I ‘ve ard said Muster G said t ha 
7 \ at he'd a s sing ry and wonder 
Ss t neve ! ev ive ] dr x 
vealth 
H i readily « ) ed, jx ne r e fi when he 
1 this toas and ev} yeu secri y $a man aiter 
rown hearts, inal er 
Lire. —I s at bes As wy scene. some charms of 
which Vanish every av the a al ¢ yments lew far be 
twee often p $s ed bY toward ¢ stances, or! ved by 
pa l recret Are we not, the Wis creating for ourseives 
easure o! fancy ¢ g, Ww 1 Ho the siren 
I ss to erect t s re, | st cheats iveason into ve 
ley rt poss vy of s complet 
Ricues ano 1 ERTY rich by seeming ; 
an exiravagant man gi r , 
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ROMANCE AND REALITY. 


SALE OF MALMAISON, JOSEPHINE’S HOUSE. 








Paris is, in the month of June, green, gay, and delightful, and 
every one confesses to the troubadour, who styled it ** France the 
fair,” (la belle France.) For myself, I have been a profuse pa 
troniser of the flower-girls, expending a sous on every little street 
soubrette I have met. The button-hole of my coat has diurnally 
smiled with a tuft of Jlowet or wmmort ; I have walked the 
boulevards with an inseparable nosegay in my hand, and yester 
day, in the Palais Royal, almost died of ** aromat pain * from a 
Versailles rose. It was at this last-mentioned time an place that 


I proposed to myself a journey to-day, which may serve as a trifle 

















of news. The occasion this: For some days past the streets here 
about town have been plac arded with a huge auct eer's of 
}| annonciation—a perfect broadside in its way, setting f ‘ 
such as runners might read, that the beautiful ¢ ‘ 1 « 
| mains of Malmaison were in statu wi, or for sale Though 
there was little likelihood that I sho ( 
pure haser, vet I felt that I must see it 1 reli 
|| the Napoleon glory, not less than holy mement f its 
fallen fortunes; it was a s} full and delicious r 
lections of Josephine, charmer of all hearts—of the “* « de N 
poleon,” as the gallant men of the court were accustomed to sty 
ver—the brilliant star of Napoleon, f sweet-r ! 1 « 
vinely fair; the star that presided over his fortunes, ¢ “ 
fortune forsook not till he forsook her star was sce 
“hh gh-leastings, * gorgeous balis, a 1 cost enterta nents, « 
which the duchess de Junot peaks long and lov V er plea 
sant book—it was where the king of armies 
having cast aside th ron s I i wa 

With $ iresist me dete ed { ‘ 
cay to leave the « 3 P st t s ‘ 
the s Koy Arcade ind to Vv Ma ie 
be knocked down, to heaven k ws vho ¢ Ww re ips t 
some pestilent city broker, or viliainous speculatist im brick j 
timber. As Malmaison lies but two league 1a half from Paris 
I soon accomplished the tervening s and about | s 

cool of the evening caught sce Ma Ais . 
rose-bowers. On arriving | at once gained adn t 
my auctioneer's admissive note, which I had preca ! 
c ired before start . 1, cer wit heavit t 
entered t abode of Ji | ea Nay ‘ 

Something has so str y < I ted these two ! es tore 
ther in my ina at whenever | k of Malmais that | 
seem, in this instance, to ve be« s ( e stra 
ocular deception, or rather mental haliuci i« { 
my life prevent fancying that over every d el, on every 
niture-cover and garden-chair, the i al letters of Jos ne 
Napoleon, ¢ rcled by a wreath of lily-flowers, (/ s as ¥ 
may have seen them drawn by artists, was visibly inser 1 
when I issued into the gro s I fancied I s saw on the 
trunk of every tree, d in the cup of every flower, as wer: 
those mystic letters of ‘ e leaves of A ’s hyac 

Malma ' Malmaison ' charming abode of her the beautif 
and him the brave! ‘Tranquil at this hour, w rove j 

iades, it seemed filled with that dim, swee melane t 
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that these anbappy men, “Hes never forget this ca : which. I pe, is the last tate Ds ; etait alls 
first favourable opportu- in which we shall meet.’ 1 Divine 

1 accuse them! You ** What, then, is to be his fate ’” asked Gertrude tre ( 
rday that they drove away lous voice 

















ew s k i . 
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on ———— = 


it, Gertrude ; I swear it by our poor grandmother, whom we saw 


expire, and who confided me to your protection.’ 


solved to seize the first opportunity of punishing Regnault for 


|| having disdained, or rather for leaving unrequited, the love of his 


Heaven itself must have inspired Marie with these words, for || favourite child. 


they had the power of banishing all resentment from the noble 
heart of Gertrude, who burst into teare 
“aa?” 


we deceive 


cried Regnault with strong emotion, “ do you believe 
you, or do you weep for us!” 
Marie ran to her sister and embraced her. ‘‘ We afflict you, 


Can you think 


} ? 
your wisncs 


Gertrude,” said she 4 we have made you angry 
that I 


Have you notr ght t » dispose 


ever wished to evade your w! , or even 


. , 
of the unnappy orphan! One word 


from you will be sufficient for me. If you were to tell me to give 


my hand to a man whom I detest I would obey 


; s ' 
Gertrude gently pressed her sister's hand, but could not speak 


“‘ Speak to me, my sister, speak to me!” cried the poor child 


in despair. ‘ Tell me that you forgive me, that you still love 
me ! 


*“ Never!” 


she pressed her innocent rival to her broken heart 


Do you intend to re pulse me, to abandon me 


answered Gertrude ; and overcoming all weakness, 


“ Decree my fate likewise,” said Regnault, pressing Ge rtrude’s 
burning hand in his. ‘* May heaven punish me if I do not respect 
your will, for you are an ange! of goodness.” 

“‘T pray heaven,”’ said Gertrude, whose tears had ceased, “ to 
teach me what I must do to ensure your happiness. [ must reflect 
Gio, Marie,” 


*‘ go to Madame Marguerite’s apartment, and wait for me there 


on it. Leave me she continued in the softest voice, 


The lovers obeyed, but not before they had covered with kisses 
the hands and even the garments of her who had now become to 
them a guardian angel, and Gertrude could now give vent to her 
feelings without a witness 

The momentary courage which had sustained her through this 
cruel scene gave way when she reflected on her fate. That 
letter, the tender language of Regnault, all that for the past year 


had rendered life so dear to her was not for her then. 


Regnault 
had done nothing for Gertrude ; he had only loved in her the 
sister of Marie 

“ By what fatality,” cried Gertrude, “‘ could I have so long de- 
Alas? If I 


had not known that we were once destined to each other, perhaps 


ceived myself? if my grandmother had not spoken ! 


my eyes would been opened ; perhaps, too, I should have loved 


him less! But all combined tu ruin me. I saw him anxiously 


awaiting the day when Marie should become his bride, and, insen- 
sate that I was, I dreamed that he loved me 


In 


one hour all her hopes for the future had been overthrown, and 


Every one of Gertrude's thoughts was fraught with agony. 


she had been separated from the dearest objects of her affections 


That love for which she now blushed, could she tear it from her 


heart Could she compel herself to forget that Regnault was 
the husband that her father intended for her—that she had chosen! 
The bitterness of the tears which coursed each other down her 
cheeks made her feel but too well that she could never look upon 
Regnault as a brother, and therefore that she must henceforth be 
separated from her beloved Marie 
“ Yes,” 

I must lose all at once! 


Why should I be 


from those | still love so tenderly 


exclaimed she, in despair, “ T must lose every thing! 


} 


What sin have I committed that I should 


be thus unhappy thus separated from all I 


But,”’ and here 
Will 
and, unle 838s I see them together 


No! tears and 


held so dear 


she checked herself, *‘ can I wish it should be otherwise ' 


their affliction soothe my own! 


at the altar, can I cease to weep for their fate? 


suffering must be for me, but T will not be a witness of the un- 


happ ness of Regnault and Marie without having done all in my 


+} 


power to prevent it. ‘They hope in me, and shall I render them 


the victims of shall | condemn them to sufler what 
I suffer?’ 


**Good he 


my misery 


he cried, as she sank on her knees, “for 


of 


nven '"’ s 


give my murmuring! I submit to my fate; but, for the sake 


the trals I have to endure im this world, grant that I may have 


the strength and the power to make Marie happy ! 


This prayer, pronounced with her whole heart, restored Ger 


trude’s strength; she rose firm and resigned, and instantly sent 


for Father Joseph, who was not slow in appearing. She had taken 


the only resolution by which the happiness of the lovers could be 
That of 
} 


Regnau! 


ensured 
Marte 


which was then inhabited by the Duke of Burg 


night Father Joseph must bless the union 


and 1, who must immediately depart for Arras, 
indy, and was per 
haps the only place where the anger of William de Flavy could 


not overtake them 





Father Joseph refused to consent to this plan until he had him 
sel{ ted to turn De Flavy’s purpose ; but, finding all rea- 
soning unavailing, he that night gave the 1 uptial benediction to 








Reg in the little « pel of the deserted castle of 
their ancestors noble-hearted young citi 
zen, was the witness chosen by Gertrude. As he had discovered 


her secret, it may easily be imagined with what increased admira- 








tion he looked on one who thus generously and unostentatiously 


sacrificed her own happiness to that of her sister 


Immediately after the marriage ceremony had been performed 


off 


William de Flavy ar- 


the youthful couple mounted their horses and for Arras 


set 
Gertrude remained alone at Vertbois, where 
! 


rived the next cay, to demand from her an explanation of the dis- 


appearance of Marie. Gertrude told him the whole truth; and 
he, after the first burst of passion had subsided, forgave her for 


the share she had had in the business, although he inwardly re- 


DESULTORY 


' 
Gertrude hoped to pass the remainder of her life tranquilly, if 


not happily, at Vertbois ; but unfortunately for her, William de 
Flavy soon after married a noble lady, who, although young and 


handsome, was proud, frivolous and ill-tempered. She conceived 
a violent dislike to Gertrude, partly on account of her extraor- 
dinary beauty, partly because she knew how much influence Ger- 
trude possessed over her father 

One day, while De Flavy was absent from the castle, his wife, 
some remark of Gertrude’s, which she supposed to be 


herself, had the barbarity to revenge herself upon the 


angry at 
pointe d at 
unfortunate girl, by telling her what her father had carefully con- 
cealed from her. He had murdered Regnault ! 
This was the last blow for poor Gertrude ; she instantly left 
the castle of her anc estors, in order to take refuge in a convent 
Richard Paulet, to whom she 


until she could go to her sister 


confided her secret, offered to accompany her. They set out, 
but were soon overtaken by a knight, whom the wife of De Flavy, 
mean and cowardly as she was cruel, sent to entreat Gertrude to 
forgive her, to return to Vertbois, and to conceal from William, 
whose resentment she dreaded, what had taken place. A quarrel 
arose between this knight and the young citizen; they fought, 
and Richard fell. Gertrude was hurried back to the castle. She 
was seized with a violent nervous fever, and when her father re- 
turned he found her delirious. She remained for some days in this 
state; but as soon as some symptoms of amendment appeared, 
her mother-in-law, who was in constant apprehension lest Ger- 
trude should on her recovery disclose all to her father, and 


he would punish her for her indiscretion and 


that 
barbarity, determined 
we have already mentioned 
and Will 


in his bed, covered with wounds. It 


to leave the castle with the knight 


On the following morning the lady was missing, 
found 


am ae 


Flavy was dead 


was never ascertained whether his wife was accessary to this 


assassination, 
Gertrude slowly recovered. Marie, with an infant son, returned 


to Vertbois, and there we will take leave of them. 





| Amidst so many works of more stirring interest which are daily 
issuing from the press of Paris, the one before us has, we fear, 
but a slight chance of being translated, or even of obtaining much 
celebrity out of France. We shall be most happy if the extracts 
we have given should sufficiently please our readers to induce 


them to read THe Fravys in the original 





SELECTIONS. 


} CURIOUS LEGEND OF NEW-YORK. 


Some seventy years since, when New-York was somewhat of a 
different city to what it now is, and steamers laden with cargoes 
of 1 


actresses, dancers, and monkeys were not even thought 
dreamed of, and when a goodly vessel laden with merchandise 


or 


was considered a more important affair than the arrival of a tra- 


sed an ora tr Op ol goats and monke vs;-—-we say, some 


years 


since, towards the close of a beautiful autumnal evening, a vessel 


was observed standing in towards New-York. Her hull was long 


and low; she was stout rigged, with raking masts ; her jib, flying- 


jib, mainsail, and foretopsail set, and had every appearance of mak 





i 


arbour. Suddenly, however, she tacked, and a boat 





ing the h was 
lowered and pulled towards the shore. By the however, she 
had pulled im, it had become quite dark ; and the idlers had, one by 
one, passed away, so that the landing-place was literally clear, A 
lem land if +} } ’ } 1 tly i] 
gentleman landed from the boat whose dress partly bespoke him 
as a naval man, though the richness of the various articles he 


wore indicated him to be one of no ordinary rank ; for althoug 


was not the dress of a British naval officer, vet there was some 





thing that plainly showed he was used to command. In pers 
be about five-and-thirty, but with a complexion so swar 
sun-burnt that it would be cult to say whether 
he was under or over that age. A woman (and they are dges 
of looks) would have gazed after him, and thought, perhaps, just 
such a one would she have chosen as a model of admiration ;: for 
women will form models in their imaginations to love, t g t 
is but rarely such an object ever becomes their partner through 
life The stranger however, pushed on through the irrow streets 
merely asking for the residence of one Ephriam D $s, a worthy 
pains-taking man, but poor withal, and one whose speculat . 
had rarely turned out well 
He was busied on the evening in which our storv opens, look 
ing over the ledger, when the door of his counting-roc 





ver presented h I 


and a stran nse 
* Your name ts Ephraim Dodds.” 


“It us, sir, and vours 


“No matte sir, by report, honest, worthy 


Look fr 


r; I know you, for an 


man, but a very poor one ! ym your window, and 








it the 
darkness will allow you, can vou de cypher aught of a goodly ves 
sel standing off in the distance ' That vessel is laden with goods 
so rare aud rich, that its cargo would make the fortune of the 








I would con 


poorest merchant in New-York le that cargo to 


you, not making you the mere agent, but as a partner 


Ephraim stared hard at the stranger, and bethought him of all 


the legends he had heard of the devil tempting men in their hour 
of need, but still he listened. 

} “It matters little, Master Dodds, who and what I am, since 
"tis little to the purpose ; but suffering has laid its heavy hand upor 
me. My poor, poor Par: 





lita sleeps in peace 
Ah! 


what it is, returning to one you had for months been yearning to 


for my sake she en 
dured all—much that woman could sir, you know not 
see, to find her gone from you for ever, broken-hearted frum 


the gibes and taunts of those who should have protected her. But 





she did not dare avow her marriage, and—but no more ; she left 
me, sir, a child—a girl, whose features are as like her mother's as 


nature could have formed them. I would not that she should be 
} ; 


with her mother’s friends, to have the same measure of unkind 


ness meted to her as was her poor mother's fate. No, sir, | 
} 


would not it should be so; and this brings me to the purpose of 





our interview. If you will take charge of the cargo, one half is 


your own, the other half is to be my daughter's; and you must 


2 them both in seems best suited to your 





such a way as 
judgment 

* And the girl?” exclaimed Dodds, not seeing this exactly in 
all its bearings 

“She will be placed with one upon whom I can rely ;—that 
charge is not with you; and when you are called upon to account 


for her fortune, you will, I know, be ready. What say you, Mas 


ter Dodds 


Ephraim paused for a moment to consider ; but the reflection 
was apparently a satisiactory one, for, turning to the stranger, he 
said, ‘‘ I am content ; there is my hand upon the bargain.” 

The following morning found Master Ephraim Dodds one of 
the richest merchants in New-York 

Pass we now over a space of some seventeen years, and, st 
lingering in the neigbourhood of New-York, cast our eyes uy 
of the neatest cott 


one ages the thriftiest housewife could desire 


Both before and behind was a garden, tastefully arranged with 


such trees and p! 





nts as the sea-breezes would permit to grow ; ar 


within the lattices, flowers whose delicate nature required mor 


Alongside on the beach was drawn up a large boat 


protection 
and towards the sea was a rudely-contrived harbour, with a most 


primeval-looking table. The owner of the cottage was an Eng 





lishman, from the neighbourhood of Newcastle, who had passed 


nearly all his life at sea. Owen Block was a true specimen « 
the English sailor ; his wife was a quiet, sedate woman, who seem- 


ed rather superiour to her husband. The greatest attraction, how 


ever, was their daughter, the pretty Marian. Great pains had beer 


bestowed by Block upon her education ; and her room, which was 


tastefully adorned with drawings from herself, showed that she 


had attained no mean proficiency as an artist 
rcumstance, however, which caused much excite 
} ent visits of Walter 


I—namely, the fre 
al magistrate of New-York : a 


T nere was ac 
ment in the ne 


ighbourhooc 


} 
Dodds, the only son of the prince} 


the wonder was the little anxiety that Master Block gave 
self about the circumstance, though quick and quarrelsome 
enough on other occasions. Some turned up their noses, and sa 


det 


* Dues he think Walte 
Master BI 


he had 


not he, i 


bition, and wis 


r Dobbs will marry her? 


ck will soon repent his vain an 


more moderate views for his daughter.” 








But the visits of his son soon became known to the old mag 
trate ; and, full of magisterial ire, determined to investigate 
the matter in person, and accordingly betook himself to t 
9 

Owen Block was somewhat surprised one morning by a visit 

} ’ ' } L! , 
from the magistrate ; and quickly stowing away a suspicious-|! 


ing anker of spirits, seemed prepare follow 


d for what might 
H 


* Your name is Owen Block, I believe.’ 








*“ The same, at your service 

“You | a daughter, I believe.” 

‘| ve 

* And you are trying to draw my son into a marriage with 
her 

* Softly there, Mr. Dodds, if y please : your son is d a 
he pleases i ‘ wses to ¢ ne here vell and rd ] 
enough tod yr after my daughter, without ca g for 
people's sons 
| 

“ You area s trel, sir replied the magistrate and, fe 
me not, we shall so ¢ uu sale by the heels saving W 
he le room ar or heartily behind him, the he y 
Aug Ow Block rt r his ears as retraced s 

ym t cottage ewar 

Walter and Marian were wever, 8 2s mm as ever t 
t er a ad Bloc ‘ s t¢ t bur is Ts reais enc 
the young man in affordir him everv « v of being 
Marian’s way ; and the magistrate determine 1 order to preve 
matters going too far, that his son sho es voyag ) 
the Indies, w er the merchant had a valuable cargo procet 

Ephriam Dodds was one day busied in his study, making every 
pre aration for the vessel! sailing on the morrow, and wr yr < 
a set of instructions for the captains; d mixing up with them 
most particular directions for his son's being allowed not to go on 
deck when it rained, or suffered on any account to ascend the rig- 
ging, and a variety of other mimutes; when a stranger was 4an- 
nounced, as wishing to see him on private business. He motioned 
to a chair, continuing busy in his instructions On raising his 


head to demand the nature of his business, his eyes met those o! 
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° 
the stranger's ; they were features once seen never to be forgotten. || TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. probable, to the s dwellers the more unclean sec 

«You see,” said the stranger, “I am come, as I promised, to sin wil . tions of some of our cities the d States sad. I enn 
claim the fulfilment of your agreement.” Julia, in Aer sketch “ founded on an erent in the revolution,” 1s || HOt vouch for the fact mys ving never seen the D 

Dodds, pointing to a strong box on one of the shelves—“ There,” altogether wrong in supposing Gé ! Marion a nat f Ver. || tually l , t ; eces. to duc the 

§ g ] 2 
said he, ** are the accounts of stewardship up to the close of last | he honour of go his } hk es and crevices Iw ’ over whitewashed 
month ; you will find them, I am sure, correct to a fraction ; nor || d of Skaneateles ” is respectfully d ned.—Stephens paven s, vet I have bee s ‘ y informed that there are 
, - , 1 ' , ; ; 
do I think you will find I have speculated amiss with your daugh- book we believe to be all he intended. Her eit for “ ell sorts whole villages in N Holland w ewashed streets from 
ter’s dowry, since she is now the richest woman in New-York of 7 ce.” and of course “ all sorts of ; ” rd it. . one ¢ to the other W hitew ' » the de of 
° ‘ > | i i : 

“ Your accounts I do not wish to see : you need render none to withstanding the errours which such sas P gus may cow-s sa k y ba rs ins parts of H d 
me nor any other person ,; my oniy ov/ect is to propose a marriage detect t / We s uid, howerer, , S¢ / ’ s no I nor docs ‘ ( ( t ‘ it ! d 
jor your son = l€a ed st tures before us, did * { 4 f é ely ol as I t to st the worme mak rt t et ol 

The magistrate shook his head. “‘ Alas! sir, I fear very much |} out of our power.— We | ht that ¢ j e re 3 tails em to ‘ = i! 
my son’s affections are unworthily bestowed upon one from whom || this side of the Atlantic, where educat is so genera Lif of w amiable virtues are as rigidly kept North Holland 
| have found it impossible to alienate them.” | fused, was familiar with the parentage of Vict ‘ s as high taxes and beer-drinking England The Daotch ar 

" - | ’ , . niehtw for smo ’ } . lown th 

“Upon Marian Block {| pondent—he certainly must be an Englishman—s ashe us mighty 1 noking 1 never sit down for nent with 

“ You know it too well } whether the queen of England is not a daughter of W um ¢ acican, ne and @ iittie dish Of coa to pu 

} l ] - f } . ho P Poe 9 ™ nit _ = Que o . " 

“I do, and Marian Block is—my daughter. I confided her Fourth !— There is a striking resemblance between the stanzas || | blas B e gove ( s so hard r r the needf 
when an infant to Owen Block, in whom! knew I could pla e every of Orlando, sent us as original, and the forty-se ul s f and lays suc eavy « $ fore nports, t they do 
contidence ; it was by my orders he took everv means oO! throw- Shakspeare, which 2 mresume ¢ ent , : 18 not always smoke Very sav rv tk co. ¢ juently, a rugh 
ing himself into your son’s way and bringing him in contact with S uakspea d he reig / , ( y ean ar ive « ‘ ec, { way 

arian. What I so ardently wished has taken place. Het seen lando under the administration of John Tyler, are bound " r clay pipe \ shen one | es them w n 

loved her for herself, and not as the richest maiden in New- i tat they orig i acath the bard of A : . s ‘ t is f d T afte . 
York What need I say; my plans ave succeeded, and you, I és j If we are mista 8 l , Orla ank ‘ at ced so « é e whe een afar 
am sure, ¢ have no objections to this.” ? , of course, sel us t ‘ cd w t t ‘ ‘ 

‘Not I,” replied the magistrate. “I didn’t like his going to § s of , sect sated w 

tthem be rried I ! t r r r , r ’ ‘ yw ‘ KE { t Alas owl! 
sea ; let them be married by all mea It'sal 7 voyage t i THE NE \ RI IIRR R 418 y 
. - ; , Y NEW-YORK N LROR, , ’ ‘ , 
—a very iong one, Dut matrimony is much longer, however, 3 é 1 cK ence, W i 
puch safer.” a a : \ en perce 
, . ‘ , SATURDAY, AUGUST I, Is 
stranger smiled The ve both their dangers \ . \ . ; 
present Ww | doubtless | is 1 voyage, s € ere i ( } 
‘ Extr fa from 1; , 1 ' ' ' { 
few hidden rocks, and every thing promises well ee D , , some 
é Eu Rott f j S41 | - . 
ae : — “‘Rorrerpam '—How often the sound of that harmless and | , \ , t ema ad of } 
A NEW PARISIAN BALLET. . . . N i « : 
. ; unoflending word—so closely connected with sombre ca tive of the « swept f ‘ 
\ w and t allet has bee ro ed ent Son 
‘ American tobacco trade, and, withal, the sallow visage of a ge I . Ther >» rep ( » whe ' ' 
i«G e, s A French r say rt 
tieman whom you w not easiiy rvet is flor d f 1 for ef i ‘ 1) | : 
s } is 1 ] as erstitious, ¢ gn } 
: nug r and a erry mome as we « es Ag 1 nb. t « VV _— 
] * ‘ 
‘ yla ful idea, preva g cer t Coe ; . 
a ier, a cracke r jOK¢ and I s ny t : 3 . {) . \ Ww esas | | { ! 
e y maiden who expires before she we the hyvme 
the present, though we t we were ¢ f s tw , This 
rovided a r young tho s have been too much 
aga s the m er I ( a er y yw ‘ « ‘ Nt ‘ { ¢ I » " 
To the gay pleasures of the mazy e,” on " : - 2 . P 
; of t} cos ee ¢ vears ) Lhe s have « g ( sriety 
ecomes, ¢ 7 si , a oO r words, a W f 1 we have « ‘ . them © " ‘ am eA 
ansparent phantom, that ! ‘ pint shadowy worid t =€ the rood t ve of this . sins uF —_ . ° . , P 
& t wer so | y y c et k I o . TT 2 aa 7 ' ‘ ‘ , ’ 
Wh lif th all its vernal flowers was there, he i 7" wy sve an i , B 1 i 
It must not vever es 0 1 that t da e ot the s s have bee to n.a for a 7 
s the US rint . ‘ re is § . ema ‘ it ‘ f s ive R 3 to 
P ke 1a sil n ( \ \ ‘ ave , sduails sing in ex t y Thus ‘ 
. sw ‘ cna . r t ‘ nature s s he ty from nd to } W he i ol this ‘ a 
aad 1¢ , 
; ins seize tes, a ‘ the desert dri and + . nile v7 » ite Shoes P ; oO om 
} mela 10l¥ Ss, ur ess I ] . the « , grass and ‘ r flowers « n ' ‘ r . , —s 
8 s ea t fatigue s 1 y s eflor to rete tuir \ 1 blossom r tur vie a sweet r P But . S egl p fa 
s atig pa the of Rotterdam ) except selves " ery. and et . 
may st s¢ erest by re gas I 1 « 1 Ke ‘ 1 _ ‘ \ 
TAGLIONID’S RECEPTION AT MILAN. notr ce ul vi t ve place so ofte < ¢ s ' 
T ft ‘ ' 
4 pe t 4 Th} S a t r ¥ s ) f \ t y : \ . | n i ‘ | " 
at , se ot ea WW r ] ‘ t | ve ee to « ¢ . . . 
r ) the of The a 4 rt y leav s he Hague veste i ente | 
“ e assure ve pi I] r ter we we < f ca te wr ay P " : . 

, 

lilan, v is vas f after landed in the clean s ts ‘ i town of D The _ as 

s and latte g. ' 18 ed we w avements lve ‘ « ‘ ey . ‘ , ‘ 

time 4 1 ts vn bri ns a « s t < 4 - ‘ | y 
s ° € t S c 4 we ‘ ‘ o wi it y if t t 5 f \ tre A t ? ( 
s { most ¢ 9 Be ) f t! das ner f t 3 $ a a v ( i y 
es I was r ‘ ent asin W “ ! water-pail and broom; and s 1 g < s 33 ‘ , ive 
eto s i vas § y grave a im- ca s dark waters I ve > rec ( ot v | B ‘ \ ely 
| assure vy 1 ‘ : ce i this °c ' at onest paveme } lhe « a we ets 1A | ; 
c vale ir f ) { s } vy flooded, t ' ‘ tle PF vious m ve lam e ext , 
é s it I< scarcely stake ¢ for t < rs¢ water I r ea 
rther iw s Vere \ e pla « of e audi endeavour to av } . .t p B . en - , P 
0 rimiss nower extend y to @ brie xtract withstanding we 1 to traverse the w ‘ the der v ‘ ' , ‘ carer , 
| 
a the f \ t read to reach the ut for | erdam, and saw ‘ | t We 
I I ving el nas r proces 1 all sides, we for nl vr ‘ P iw re 
t M P ‘ r ow “ not washed away t U é ri ance suff s " ‘ 
’ ‘ ar 
i ea ‘ ‘ in cK r rta t ves to des v lL) | \ ) ‘ 
ut 
‘ yt 1 l sents t am exa ‘ t ‘ ‘ ‘ ’ I 
‘ ( s trave r meets w H f f 
‘ ‘ \W i P t ed oe; Verily , , ' 
ee “ wise s ( i } \ ‘ ri " 
> I gra r v i" fa ) t a “ < ex ( i ‘ ‘ 
s; i} ‘ n 
! : ‘ a " te s ea t r . ¢ v | 
bil unorar patria gli Am world t may be he y excess, I am . we | , " 
Mi T ' for ‘ ( ' lel fe ; « 
aria 8 n 1a f re i s Vv N arree w me s | “ 1 ‘ ve 
M 5 3 € U yan r very ne The streets ve v d a r “ eV y k h 
e exte I ssis é < e to i 1 weir & arance s | e less w e than soaked ft ( cs rea i iM ‘ eay 
2 al, spo s, tr inspir The doors and windows of the houses e like mirrors, and the to I contra d opium down their throats. A us tion ol 
ance Is airy, to g, decent, r ec, q t, modest; t window-curtains are starched and crimped like fr !-shirts t anthy sis, refusing to educate its ow j verished and 
4 master-hand covered with a v Maria Taglioni has an in- e¢ neat, painted brick-houses look as if they were taken down wretched ects eligious grounds! Greece is hard run and 
e varicty of steps and at es, and ils mistress in whatsoever nd dusted at least once in twentv-four hours The passion for hard taxed, and has more grit than money. [France needs hanging 
ance sne a pts » ( y a cancer, but a re- neatness, however, is not carned to that degree of excess here The Germans are ct, sti us, patient, a I n cl to 
ec mimic, always armony with the music In fact, her which mav be boasted of in some other towns and villages of Nort think, more happy than most ropean na Lhe Italians are 
rece was a yether s a ve proved most gratify- Holland, where they not only take down their } ses daily, poor and oppres j t y ‘ j Ss iniards te« 1 other s 
g to her leelings ve s r, 1a conclusion, the s r out the inside of their chimney-t t actually w throats I tussians are zg. and cc a dea ound 
same success here —L 1pe wes the streets i ais may 8 rT aDsurc, i not adsolu n- The Dutch are prodigious 3 E 
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A correspondent has sent us the 
extract from our friend’s letter * The enclosed is composed | 
sister, who is now only fourteen years old, and is an excell 
me your opinion.” The air is lively, gay and original. The 
with originality of « ynception The “amendment” alluded to, 
part, the first being quite mple, in this respec 


writing the above we have received a letter from a Southern periodical respecting Master Harry, which we copy : 
the 
1ite a proficient on the piano forte, inquiring at the same time whether I would not like to hear him play 
before the piano The 


to those which would have emanated from 


three and four vears of age passed us, trundling a hoop across 


he child was ¢ 


and mentioned, as a remar 
he took his 


pr ducing any other than irreg ir t 





iced fh 





him in arms, carried him up stairs, and p 





nes, similar, perhay 






mn 


‘lowing musical morceau, composed and arranged for the piano-forte. 
yy our infant prodigy, at this time but three years and four months old. The first part is entirely his own 

His proficiency has been derived without instruction 
is, by far, the better portion of the composition, 


ent periormer 
first part, which 
we presume from this, must have been merely the harmonizing or instrumentation of the theme, whi 
t. compared with the other. Such talent in a child so young is rare indeed, and we recommend our friend Sanderson to cultivate it assiduously 


floor with an 


A MUSICAL PRODIGY. 


But Harry is the hoy 


Lonas 
id 





Is the ¢ s own, 


industry and apparent earnestness that attracted my 


little rogue 


the instrument had I myself 





been 


attention ; 


placed before it 
of ‘ Woodman, spare that tree,’ in my best style) 


the second be 





} 








Having Sl 


commenced thumping away on the keys as industriously as he had trundled his hoop, but without 


It is a simple quadrille, in three sharps, and is really quite a taking trifle 
the second is amended by his 
Please read the music, hear it played, and give 


““ While in conversation with Mr. Sanderson, a chubby-faced little 
when Mr. Sanderson remarked that 





y 


en 
He exhibits, with this 


We make an 


ig more common-place and less marked 
1 is more elaborated in the second 


Since 
urchin of between 


this was his grandson, 
} 


nified my desire to do 80, 


The persuasions of the grandfather to play 


followed some snatches 
his style, with a soft and 
nt 


aught music, as he car 


excep- 


certain tunes were as ineffectual as if they had been addressed to the deaf ; and my own entreaties (in the course of which I whistled my favourite tune 

were equally useless, and strong doubts began to obtain in my mind whether the infant professor would not prove a failure ; when suddenly the child ran his hands across the keys, producing the notes 
regularly up, and then quickly retracing them in a masterly style, and the next moment * Near the lake’ was played in an admirable manner, with much ease and freedom—tt 

of tune 8 irning his head archly over his shoulder, and looking me full in the face, he turned off the ‘Woodman’ in a d and touching manner ; then suddenly chang 

gentle touch of the keys, the same piece was executed, producing an effect as pleasing as the scene was extraordinary. The child is of course entirely too young to have be 

hardly talk intelligibly, plays without any reference to notes, and I was informed catches up the most difficult pieces of music by merely hearing them played a few times 


tion, no particular intelligence beyond that which ¢ hildren of 


mosh a © e 
CH ts : 


ine, 


MET Cnet a 
I ee, J ees 


on S5=== foe 


his age usually possess—but truly he is a musical prodigy 


a a 
= ce *J- 
Ae ee 








BSSissee pi==e==> 























GAYVETIES AND GRAVITIES. 


following line tender. They are 


The 


d by 


are inexpressibdly 


} 


dress« a young wife to her desponding husband 


WEDDED LOVE 


Come, rouse thee, dearest! ‘tis not well 


lo let thy spirit brood 
Thus darkly o’er the cares that swell 

Life's cu to a flood 
As brooks and torrents, rivers all, 
Increase the gulf in they fall 
Such thoughts, by r up the rilis 
Of lesser grief, sy | 
And, with their 


The | 





rent 





which 





rloomy shades, conceal 


| 
al 





indmarks hope would still reve 


Come 


And 


rouse thee, now I know thy mind, 
ld its strength awaken ; 


, ardent, kind 


wo 


thou should be thus sl 





aken; 





airesh each energy, 











And be what heaven intended thee : 
Throw from thy thoughts this weary weight, 
And prove thy spirit firmly great ; 
I would not see thee bend below 
‘The angry storms of earthly wo 
Full well I know thy generous soul, 
Which warms thee into life; 
Each spring which can its powers control, 
Familiar to thy wife; 
For deem’st thou she could stoop to bind 
Her fate into a common mind! 
The eagle-like ambition, nursed 
From childhood in her heart rst 
Consumed with its Promethean flame 
shrine that sunk her so to shame 
n rouse t lream 





hee, dearest, from the « 
That fetters now thy powers! 
Shak Hope 


that lowers ; 


, gloom ' sheds a beam, 
To gild each cloud 


And tho rh, 
The 


at present, seems so far 


wished-for goal, the guiding-star 


W peaceful ray would t thee on, 
Until its utmost bound be won, 

That quenchless ray, thou'lt ever prove 
A fond, undying weppep Love! 


Fot the New York Murr 

A SIMPLE 

‘Tne bells of St 
After 


elderly man, 


raLe FOUNDED ON FACT 


Anne's chapel were chin 


porch some moments I seated myself in a pew 


cated a se ‘s | 





whose ance 


ot 


appear 


beautiful and solemn service the church of England was read 


most impressively by the justly celebrated prelate, Henry Noe! ; 


and lengthened aisles resounded with the 


while the lofty vault 


sweet swelling notes of a choir ic came, as it were, from 


those bright realms unto whose King our voices in prayer and in 
praise ascel ded Near my pew there stood, with his head resting 
pon an emaciated , s voung man clad in dee ning 
upon an emaciated hand, a young man clad in deep mourning 
He seemed as thoug! full of sorrow, yet in his re 


h his heart was fi 


sponses there was more than sadness in the uplifted eye and 


earnest look towards saw 


per 
The service was at an end 
fell 


favoured prelate addressed the c 


heaven I[ thought I the suppl 


itent 





With a clear and melodi 





whose notes as gently as the dew from heaven, England's 


ngregation; he spoke of a God 


of mercy ; of a fond Father who sorrowed over the wanderings of 


undutiful children, unto whom, with outstretched 





arms, he calied, 


: , 
that they might come to heaven ;—of Him who took the form of 














man and suffered, that wwe ght live eternally 

His words evidently sank deep into the heart of tl young 
man ; frequent a fast flowed his tears. Was it at the thought 
of that Saviour’s sorrows! or touched those words some tender 
chord that thus the inward man was moved ? I did not know ; but 
I felt a deep interest in him, and when the service was ended 
offered him my arm, remarking his debility. Some 
moments after leaving the church, | yu must think it 
strange, sir, that unknown to y« is readily accept 
vour proffered ki ss; but sorrow and sickness have softened 














a heart around which the world once thought a wall of ice was 
yuilt. My mansion is near at hand; may I beg you to accompany 
me there,—it is a house of r g, but itis my home.” We 
entered ; when seated I told my name. ** What !"’ exclaimed he, 
*“vou the friend of my departed parent? is this hand that 
saved him at Trafalgar! when did you come to London! I have 
seen my father's eye moisten when your name was mentioned— 
he thought you dead. I gave him my history and asked his 
**My mother,” said he, *‘ long mourned my departure to a dis 
tant land Never hearing from me, she sickened and died. My 
father lived to tless my safe return Amid these sorrows there 
was left me but one ray of hope It was, that the heart whose 
vows were plighted me in early youth 6 kept them sacred. I 
was doomed to disap tine she had married a er This 
too I could have borne, had I not learned that the ac« I ited 
ries heaped upon her by | 1 who was enshr d where I had 
hoped to have lived, had bowed her to the dust uy to the 
work-house's nurture an only « d If 1 it—took it to my 
home ; I cherished ® as my ow It was a fair girl, whose lov 
dawn promised its mother’s day—she was bea Four sun 
mers 1 she bloomed; but she died ef 4 otis 
He pointed to a little ve in his gard It had recently beet 
made 
SING AR QUESTION 
* Don't ery for a slap—if she’s angrv, withdraw 


You know, mv dear child, she's your mother 
a, that I kn » 
ar pa a, 


w,”” ttle 





why was that 





NATURE'S MUSI 


The mountain torrent, and 


Phat bubbles o'er its pebbly bed, 








Make music which can soothe and stil! 
Ihe aching heart and weary head 
r nature's simple minstrelsy 
flers a thousand charms for me 
e ruthless gale that a br gs 
The lispings of the summer breeze 





winter's wildest mur 


Have « 


ach a sovere 

















And mu itold delight 
To fancy in her vagrant flight 
When mid ht tempests | vy ring 
And from their crazy thrones on high, 
d the moon’s faint glimmering 
The stars are wat g tremt — 
A calm amidst the storm I find 
And et in the w r wind 
Covrrsnip.— n, how does it happen that you, who trie 
so hard to get y r wiie thr 1a ss « 8 
of four years v that you ve wo n to care s 
little abo her?” “ Why, I'll tell lof a ma 
who wanted to over a stone wa 1 star 
run a mile, and when he got » the so tired tha 
he had to down and go to sleep by the side of i Now, | 
loved my w so hard and so efore ret her 
found my love had all r out whe I had her fast 











arrested in New-Orleans 


the other day under the following circumstances : He comn 
ie ly } rt of the day whi showed him t 
aberra of mind he police kept a 
g that a t noon he went to the Parish 
1 | a marriage license, their doubts be 
ey ¢ r ed no stronger proof of his 
sanity co 1 be adduced this a 
Av » GE ING INTO DI you boast of a « t for 
, 1 
t wo av et M4 0 « it Is giv y to its t 8 
olf vipers 
ri LIFE, LON FE 
It tg ‘ rT LIK 1 e¢ 
In bulk nak tert 
Or sta r t vear 
‘J 1 i t is a seare 
Al of a dav, 
Is { er fa 1 May 
A g fail, and d at t 
J was the a ‘ | r 
And s measures life may perfe f 
P every S \ eP 
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